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THE CHILDREN’S GARDEN. 


THE MOEEY nox—nur/No the seedh—tn the gardes—ux\velcome 

GUESTS—FIRST FLOWERS—A FHESEST FOR SUUSE. 


THE STORY OF A GOAT. 


THE SEW FRIESD—GREAT FUS—THE GOAT-CHAISE—ROUGH FI.AY—IS 

THE HAY-FIELD—THE FUGITIVE. 


THE NEW PET. 


POOR JACK—IS THE CAGE—CLEVER TRICKS—HOW ARE YOU >—OS THE 

LRESSISG TABLE—J.iCK WITH THE FES. 



THE STORY OF EVA AND TOPSY. 


EVA SAVED—PAPA, DO BUY HIM—IS THE KITCHES—EVA ASD USCLE 

TOM—THE SECKLACE—EVA ASD ToPSY. 
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GAEDEK 





T Wcos such a pretty house! I am sure every boy and 
girl would have said so ; but it was still more delightful 
to children who had lived so long in a dull dark town, 
where there were no sweet roses j)ee])ing in at the win¬ 
dows, no trees shading the porch, no ivy climbing uj 


) 


even to the chimney-pots, as it did in this new home 
of the hap])y little people about Avhom T mean to tell 
you. Charlie, Minnie, Kalph, and Jessie Hall were their 
names ; and Avhen their mother told them thev were o-oinir to live in the 
country, they clapped their hands and set up a glad shout ; but when they 
.saw “ The Dene,” as the house Avas called, they danced for joy. 

“ You shall liaA'e a piece of ground to be your own garden,” said Airs. 
Hall, on the first morning, Avhen they had been eA eryAvhcre inside and out- 

side the new home. “ You shall buy .seeds to sow in it, and Avhen the 

« 1 

summer comes you Avill see pretty floAvers in the beds. lJut you must dig 

U}> the earth, and rake it, and pick oft the large stones before you soav seed 
or plant floAvers." 

“ We shall Avant a spade, a rake, a Avatering-])ot — ever so many things!” 
cried Ivalph and Charlie, aa’Iio kncAv that spades and rakes and Avatering-])ots 
cost money, and looked into their mother's face, as if they Avould ask how 
they Avere to be bought. Alinnie and Jessie said nothing. They Avere 
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T]IE CHILDREN’S GARDEN. 


wishing they liad not s])ont (juite so many j)once in sweets while they lived 
in tlie town and saw sucli tempting shojis. 

Mrs. Hall smiled, and said, “ I shall buy yon the garden tools ; but I 
think the seeds and plants must come out of the money-box.” 

Now 1 ought to tell vou that these ehildren had a money-box between 




them, whieh was only ojiened four times in the year, and the pence in it 
were .spent in games whieh would do for all ; it was called the “ general ” 
money-box, for besides this, each child had one all to him.self or herself. 
Sometimes a book was bought out of this little store, and then it belonc; eil 
as much to Charlie as to Minnie, and as much to Ral])h as to Jessie. 1 
heard that this jilan was made with the hojie of keeping the brothers and 
sisters from being selfish ; and I think they had a garden between them all, 
just for the same reason, and so not one could .say, “ I iciU; for it it is mine,” 
or, “ on shall not ; it is not yours." 

'fhose are very hard speeches, but we do hear them sometimes among 
children of one family. So now you will see that the pence in this “ general 
money-box" were likely to come in usefully to .stock the Halls’ garden with 
flowers or roots. 

As soon as their mother had spoken, the four ehildren ran to the parlour, 
the box was put on the table, and Charlie opened it, because he was eldest. 
You can see by their faces that they are all pleased when the coins are 


taken out ; perhaps they did not know they were (piite so rich, and so they 
smile as the ])ennies and halfj)ence and threepenny j)ieccs appear, for they 
feel .sure they shall get .some nice seeds for this little plot of ground, whieh 
is all their own. 

'I’he tirst thing was to do what their mother wished, and Charlie, iMinnie, 
and Jessie took turns in digging up the garden, and Ralph picked up every 
weed and every stone, though he felt very tired before he had done, I can 
assure you. Then the beds wore neatly raked, and after this the girls put 

































































THE ClilLDllEN'S GAKDEN. 


on tlicir hats and the boys their caps, and oh’ they -vveiit to a shop not far 
f'rc^m their home, at Mhich their mother told them tliey could buy all they 

wanted. 

A very hind man was John Day, who hept this small shoj) ; he knew 


more 


about gardens than these young folks, who had been shut up in a close 


town all their lives, and had never seen many plants and flow'ers ; so he told 
them what would ii’row best in their borders, and seemed to be almost as 

Besides 



])leased as they were in choosing out the neat jjackets ot 
this, he showed them some hardy roots Avhich would thrive Avell and floAver 
in the summer-time if they Avere taken care of 

4 * 

When all the money Avas spent (but not before), the young Halls said 
“ Good-morning” to .Iohn Day, and carried home their treasures to shoAv 
their mother, and to every one they saAV. 'fhey never Avould have guessed 
that so many purchases could have come out of the “ general money-box.” 

I’liere were a feAV lessons to be done that morning, copies to be Avritten, 
a sum to be made right upon each of the four slates, and then the children 
Avere free. I need not tell yon that they tried to lose no time, and to do 
their very best so that they might get quickly to Avork in their piece of 


garden. 


There is just one thing 1 must tell you Avhich sIioavs they Avere kind 
brothers and sisters. When Charlie, ^Minnie, and Jessie had quite finished, 
j)Oor Ralph Avas still in the first line of his co})y, and they all Avaited for him, 
and did not scold because he Avas sIoav, nor threaten to begin gardening 
without him. So Ave mii.st hope that the Halls Avere children Avho tried to 
j)ractise as Avell as knoAV the Bible Avords, “ Be kindly affectioned one to 

another.” 

Noav look at the next picture, and see hoAV bu.sy they are. Ralph is 
holding the coarse sieve, and Charlie helps to sift the mould through it, so 
that there shall be no rough ugly lumj)s of earth round their seeds and 
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THE CHILDREN’S GARDEN. 


Rowers, but a smooth neat bed, in which everything shall grow well, and 
which may be a credit to the young owners. 


iMinnie holds the watering- 


can, Jessie has the basket of seeds, and even “ Dan,” the house-dog, would 
like to do something , so he sits by with his bright eyes lifted to Charlie’s 
face, as if waiting for orders. Every one is useful, every one happy, because 
all is peace ; and not a cross, jealous, im})atient word is heard. 

^Vhile they worked they Mere talking fast and merrily. They talked of 
the ncM' home, and hoM' they loved it already, and hoped they might never 
go UM'ay from it. They talked of the trees and the grass, and the bright 


sky, and the birds’ songs, and every other pleasure found in the country. 
They talked, too, of their garden, and the Ron ers they hoped to pick from 
it by-and-by j but if I told you all they said that sunny May morning, this 
little story of Charlie, Minnie, Ralph and Jessie Hall M ould be too long. 

And noM’ you must suppose that a good man} days have passed by, that 
the month of May has been tblloM cd by June, and that June itself is slipping 
aAvay ; you must think, too, that there has been s<nnc gentle rain ; some 
cloudy days, in Avhich })lants groAv so Avell, a great deal of Avarm sun, and a 
very great deal of care and Avork on the part of our four little gardeners. 
When you remember all this you Avill not Avonder that the plot of ground 
Avhich is called the “ Children’s oavii ” is looking Avell ; that the seeds have 
sprung iij), that the roots have groAvn, and that very soon there may be a 
Rne nosegay gathered for some one Avho Charlie, ^linnie, Ralph and Jessie 
love very much. 

But one day a very sad sight Avas seen from the AvindoM' of the school-room. 
Some one had left open the garden-gate, and you may see the uiiAvelcome 
gue.sts Avho have Avalked in to feast upon the tender little leaves*and seed- 

four, Rve pigs— no, .sv’.r, for 1 had forgotten the 
saucy little felloAV Avho is bu.sy at the Avheel-barroM'1 No Avonder that the 
children throAV doAvn then books and rush out, making all the noise they 


lings—one, tAvo, three. 
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THE CHILDREN'S GARDEN. 


cnn ; and the pigs soon find themselves turned out of the garden. Rut it 
takes a great many days to make the smart garden as trim as it was before 
this visit, and the boys and girls look well to the pig-stye door, and to the 
gate which opens near their little piece of ground, for fear of another 
misfortune. They felt all the more vexed because tliey so often went to feed 
these greedy animals, and it seemed such a bad return for kindness ; but what 
can be expected of pigs, which -care only to eat all that comes in their way ? 

Every morning the young Halls worked at their garden, finding something 
always to be done ; and then it Avas such a pleasure to see the blossoms 
begin to appear, and to watch them opening more and more into full and 
]Aerfect flowers. I should think that they could not tend their gardens so 
carefully without some thought of the good God avIio made the earth and 
the plants Avhich rejoice us, and who sends the sunshine and the rain needed 
for their growth ; and in thinking of this great Creator they would love 


Him for all His 




Now that the floAvers were appearing, these children forgot all the labour 
and the Avaiting Avhich had at times seemed long ; they even almost forgot 
and forgave the visit of the ])igs, and Avould have told you that gardening 
is all pleasure. Of course the first floAver Avhich bloomed Avas for mother ; 
there Avas no doubt about it in either of the four minds. The second Avas 
for father, and he Avore it in the' button-hole of his coat through one long 
summer day, only taking it out at night Avhen it was quite faded. S<nne 
friends asked him Avhy he Avore this flower, and to each one he said, “ Recause 

it is fi-om the children's garden.*' 


Rut soon the floAvers Avere so many that there Avas no need to pick them 


one 


did not looked stripped and bare. So these four 


A'oung gardeners, Avho 


as Avell as to get pleasur 


of 


in 







































































































































THE CHIEDHEN'S GARDEN. 


It was IMinnie who said, “ Let us take some to old nurse.” But the three 
voiees chimed in at once, “ Oh, yes, iMinnie, what a good tliought! ^lother, 
may we take old nurse a basket of'tlowers from our own garden?” 

Mrs. Hall was very pleased to say “ yes," for nurse had taken care of her 
children when they were little babies, and she wished them to be kind to 
her now she was old. It was for this reason that when they all came to 
their eountry home, a rotun was found for nurse in a cottage only a short 

* 4 * 

way from them, so that they might pay her a visit very often, and cheer 
her up if she felt dull or sad. 

Nurse could sew a little, but she was lame, and had to sit still by the 
window, looking out upon the tields and trees, instead of going out like those 


who were Avell and strong. Her chief pleasure then was to see the four 
children, whose bright faces were like a gleam of sunshine in her little room ; 
and very often she would tell them tales of their own mother, when she wa.s 
no older than Minnie or Jessie. In their turn they told her all they did, 
and of course she knew the history of their garden ; but she did not know 
what beautiful flowers had .sprung up there, until one morning a basket full 
was brought in, round which clustered our young friends, all eagerly telling 
her that this was a gift from tlieinscires no one else had ])lauted the roots, or 
.sowed and watered the seeds which now produced these lovely blossoms. 

Nurse had been reading her cha])ter in the Bible, but she laid down her 
spectacles to admire the roses and lilies and mignonette, and all the sw'eet 
flowers, which seemed like little me.ssengers, to tell of the God who made 
them ; and then she asked the ehildren to tind for her some verses about 
the beauty of the world, and .so even from their own little garden to get 
lessons and thoughts which should turn their hearts to Him who is the 
Giver of all Good, and all fair and lovely things around us. 
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F ever you had 


g'one to s])eii(l a 


little time at LaAvn 



House, M'itli (teori*‘e, Hay, and Frank Koss, I think you 
would have held uj) both your hands and cried out, “ Oh I 
what a «Teat many pets.” I know 1 did this on m\ 
visit to that nice eountrv house. 

t 

First of all I saw Kuttie, the hlaek eat; and Frill, the 
g-rev eat; and 


Puff, the 


white kitten 




the 


sunshine wliieli came on the deep window-seats 


these pets slei)t 
had to see hii** i 


the long summer dav. Then 1 




ra they 


dogs, and rery 


dogs; Iiorses and i)oni(‘S in the stable; cocks and hens. 


reons, rahl)its, cows, eal 
\ow will von wonder th 


I 


I thou.£i*ht thes( 


could want no othei* live thing to love and fondle? hut I 


found 


mistake 


That 


she called it a secret, hut 1 


lit. M 


told me some 


innot call it so. foi 



the peo])le in and about the jilace knew that her 

had bought a goat, and that it was eoniing to Lawn House 
the next dav. 
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THE STORY OF A GOAT. 


Wliat glee there was avIumi (George's voice rang out 


through 


tlie house, ‘Vlle's 


tlie goat has eoiue; 


11 


I 


call tell A'ou there was uo need to hid either ]May or little 


Frank “ 


haste,*’ for they 


doAvu the 


fast 


that their mother hurried after, to make sure that neither 
of them had a roll into the hall. 



it the 


stood (leorge, with 





lleuuv.” as if he would 




hand on 
pet;” and the 


goat ke])t so still while Frank stroked him that Ave all 


crical 




eiitle ereature, just lit for little foil 


11 


Mr. Koss had said that he Avould huy a small carriage for 
the goat to draAV, hut it had not vet eouie home; so as 
these ehildreii Avauted to have some fun Avith their pet at 

Cieorge found a strong cord and began to drive him 


& 


ihout in the field, to see hoAV fast he a 

to do 


“ BcmiA"” 
Frank ran 1)A' his 
there, and round 


Avas vei'A 


side Avhile (George guided 


ind ^lay and 

and 



f()! 


half an 


ind 


Frank thought //c should not he afraid cA’^en thong 


(piite 


little hoA'. So the cord 


put into his 


hands, and his brother kept hv the head of the goat, just 


as yon 


the iiieturc 


that he could call 



1 » 


if 


Hennv Avent too fast. 



All this Avas great fun, as vou Avill knoAV, and 1 fear 

~ t 

ready to go in-doors 



the children Avould ncA’er have 
to their tea if they had not feared to tire their ncAV pet. 

So while (George and ^lay and Frank eat bread and jam 
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THE STORY OF A GOAT. 


tl 


their iiiotlier's parlour, Benny was put in the stable witli 

so niiieh, and everything to make 


food lie liked 


It 


'Fhe very first thought whieh 


into ( 




niiud 


of Benny; but of course he had to 


and dress, and say his prayers, before 


could run off to 


t into the stable ; and as iMay and Frank were as quick a? 

ev all stood at the door at the same moment 


lie was, tl 
while Joe 
which he 
I could not tell y 
Benny. 


the man, felt in 


pocket f( 


the 


ey with 


id 


(1 u]) the ])et goat to keej) him safe. 

words were said to 

head. 


how many h 



, nor how many kisses May dro[)})ed on 
t how great a number of nice things to eat were 


omised to him if he 


)uld be very good when he was 

A.' 4 "T 


])ut in his chaise. 


was 


said to him 
1 gently ag; 


Of course Benny could not know what 
but he stood quite still and rubbed his 



his 


friends, as if he meant. 


Yes, I shall be quite good, I 
It felt a long time to w 




lit. but it was 


ily t\v 


hours 


out of bed, when the goat-chaise came. 

his short 


after they got 
It was to be for Frank, as he was so young, and 


ot tired 


that 


lost 





nice walks in 
bA' his 



the green lanes; but May Av^as to keep c 
and George had charge of Benny, so they Avould all three 

lioAv the elder brother 


be (piite happy and content 



sister are taking care of Frank, telling him hoAv to hold 


tJie 


it not a smart 


for a boy or girl to 
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THE STOUY OF A 00AT. 


in? it makes ns large grown-nj) pe()])le think how many 

tilings can never eome to ns again ; and so few 



children feel enough how good (iod is in giving them sneh 
ha])py days when they are young, and every sinpile joy 
makes them glad. 

Bennv grew much hi'loved hv his three friends, who 
spent all their ])lay-hours with him ; taking him out to 


draw Frank’s chaise on fine hi’ight days, and having games 
of play with him in his stable if it was wet and unfit to go 
in the lanes and lields. 

But now 1 come to a part of niy story which shows that 
goats (like lioys and girls) can grow wild and muighty by 


being too much caressed. It is <piite true that we should 
love and he kind to our pets, hut I know that it does not 
do to let them act just as they ])lease, and to spoil them by 
not making them mind what is said to them. Bennv soon 


found out that if he stood still and would not stir a ste]), 
he did not feel the whi]); he only found [May's arms round 
his neck while she tried to coax him, or (feorge i)atted his 



and cried, “ Good Benny, dear Benny." 

After a few trials like this, in which he always got his 


own wav, the goat found 
step than he chose ; so sometimes Frank's 


that he need not go one more 



short indeed, I can tell \ 


in the 

riien instead 


of being gentle when he was brought out 


for a game, he 


would rear up on his hind legs and play in su(‘h a rough 
way that poor little Frank drew 


back half 
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TliK STOnV OF A 00AT. 




(lid not 


p\it liis head tlirou 


cdose to this wild g’oat. who would 
tlie rails and crop olT leaves and 


dov'ers 


butt with his hard horns when any one no 


taller than himself eaine 



Yet the^ 


ind 


tried to hide 



faults. I think we are far more readv to 


tell the had deeds of friends and idaymates than of our pet 

animals! 

So (ieorg-e and May, and even Frank, did not leave off 
having* a rom]) with their dear llenny, even when he would 
not mind what he was told to do, and grew each day more 
rude and rough. 

It was June ; the hav had been cut, and these little folks 


loved to ‘‘•o out into th(‘ fields round Lawn 


nid tumble 


burv 


md 


other 


md toss 
in the 


sweet dried i»,*rass. and one dav thev took Bennv with them, 
knowiiui* how well he loved a game. 

At first the goat seemed to like it very well, and so 

the three children roni])ed a little too much, and 
too long, for at last Benny jiTked his cord (piite out of 
(feorge's gras]) and darted away across the wide hay-field. 



Then followed a long chase, and oh, such a hot one, under 
the raA's of the June sun; each time (leorge or Mav caught 
at tlie goat, lie started away, and just then there were vei*y 
few hay-makers, and those few did not trv to help. I 


sup])ose thev thought that it was 



to leave Benny to 


tire himself (piite out. and then he Avould be glad enough 
to be led (piiidly back to his home. But goats are strong, 
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'I'lIE STORY OF A (iOAT. 


sturdy animals, they are not larg’e, and this one 


o'l’ew more wild from the ehase, and eaeh moment seenunl 
to make the ehaiiee of eatehing him less. At last (ieorge, 
May, and Frank got him (^uite near one eorner of the' ti(‘ld 
where the gate was which led into a lane where a cottage 

often had 


or 


two stood, and through which i)eo])h 


to pass. Panting, hot, yet now more hopeful, the children 
just came uj) with their })et, when to their terror and 
dismay he hounded right over the gate and darted like 


a mad thing u]) tlu' lane, before a man who ran out at 
his door could stop him. 

llow many little boys and girls he frightened that day I 

a. 4 V, ^ 


miiot tell 


I 


it was (piite late 


the 


r' 


to r 


ith Benny, who had been found 


a long way from 
(leorge, ^lav. 
thought they si 


Frank had shed man\ 


for they 


neveT see their dear ])et again, and 


you may be sur(‘ that he 


])etted and kiss(‘d and we‘ll 


f(‘d for that 


But next morning there were three 


faces whem Mr. Boss said he: would not k(‘e‘]) l>enu\ anotheu 
day, he' should go to the tarm ne'ar by, for a wild lough 


goat like that was not lit to 
a ]H‘t for children. So you 
a goat to be too much s])oil 
his want of obedience. 


Frank's ediaise, nor to be 
that it does not do eye'ii for 
nul (‘V('n Beimv 
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N a certain halt-holiday, three children were out for a walk, when all at 


once they heard a curious yoice close to them say, 


ii 


11 o w 


are you 


Y 


'fhey saw nothin^;- but a boy with a basket of Y’egetables, and it was not at 
all like a boY''s voice. But when he saw them stariii”; he smiled, and broiiaht 
out from under his jacket a bii’d, and set it on his finger. 

“ Is it not a pretty bird, missy” he said ; and he certainly was very 
pretty, with his glossy black feathers, and bright eves, which looked gravel 
at the children as he turned his head on one side. 

“ I wish you would buy poor .lack,” the boy said ; “ he's so clever and 
good-tem])ered, and I can't keep him, as I'm going into a shop.” 

“ I Avish we could,” cried all the children eagerly. 

\h>u don't often see such a handsome Jackdaw,” said the lad ; “and the 




jirice is only half-a-crown.’’ 

Wait one minute, cried bred; and running off, he presently came 
back with the money, which he put into the boy’s hand, saving, “ He is 
ours, and you must bring him to our house, mamma saY^s, in his caiire.” 


I his the boy jiromised to do, and the children Avent home full of joy. 
Kiffie, I'red, and loin Clark had often begged their mother to lei them 
keep a live pet. 1 hey had plenty of toys of all sorts. Had not ElHe six 
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THE NEW PET. 


<lolls, all with dilfereiit dresses? and a large doll’s house, with chairs and 
tables, ami a real staircase, as well as picture-books? and a little workbox 
and writing-ease? Mad not Fred his box of tools, and a hoop and kite? and 
little r<>in his marbles and tin soldiers? But something alive, they declared, 
was (piite diti'erent, and would be so much nicer. “ Why, mamma,” cried 
Ethe, “ even my dolls do not care for me! they cannot do anything but 
stare, whatever I say to them.” 

“ And my hoop can only run by my side, and I often Avish it Avas a dog 
that could bark, and be as pleased to go out as 1 am,” added Fred. While 
little Tom said, gravely, “ Mamma dear, do let us liaA'e a pony, and a dog, 
and a pussy, and a dear little donkey, — oh, and a bird in a cage, please.” 

iNIamma's reply at present had always been, “ i\Iy dear children, I cannot 
think of giving you any living animal to keep till you are older, Aviser, and 
more carefid. When you, Effie, h^ave your dolls about the floor, and forget 
to put them to bed ; or you, Fred and Tom, let your toys lie about in the 
garden ; the dolls and toys do nol suffer from your carelessness; but a dog, 
cat, or bird Avould suffer, and perhaps die if you foi’got them, and that 
Avould be A'ery sad and A'cry Avrong. A bird in a cage is more to be pitied 
than any pet, Avhen given to thoughtless children, for it cannot escape or 
make its Avants knoAvn. You must nev'er forget, my children, that the same 
(Jod Avho made yon and me, made every living creature ; and He teaches 
us in His Holy Piible that He cares for and loves them and Avishes us to 

do the same.” 


l)c 


•ar mamma, Ave av 


ould be careful, and Ave do love animals,” said Etfie. 

« 

“ Some daA% then,” said mamma, “ avc Avill see about it. And that Avas 
all they could get her to say. 

But noAA' they had their great Avish ; their mother kiiCAv the lad Avho sold 
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the bird, and was glad to help him, fin- he was honest and steady, as well as 
kind-hearted, ^'ou may be sure that the ehildren were u}) early the next 
mornimr. and nurse had no trouble in getting them dressed. 


Jaek had spent the night in his own large wieker cage, covered with a 
cloth, in mamma's store-room, in a sunny window, and now Elbe, Fred, and 
d'om ran in to say good morning to him; but poor -lack looked so dull and 
unhajjpv that they could not think what was the matter with him. 

“ Is he ill? " asked little Tom. 

“ 1 think he's cross," said KtHe. 

“ What is it, old fellow?"’ cried Fred. 

lint the bird took no notice of them. Fie oidy sat with his feathers 
rutHed, his head down, and his bright eyes dull, the ]>icture of misery ; even 
the breakfast of bread and milk that cook l)rought him, he would not touch. 
The children began to look as unhappy as he did. 

l>ut presently their mother came in and said, — 






Now can vou not guess what is the matter with poor -lack ? 
No, mamma.’ 


“ Well, 1 can. Do not you think if one of you were taken away from 
your home and every one you loved, and shut up in a tiny closet with only 
strange faces staring at you, you would be unhappy?’’ 


“ Yes ! ” they said. 

“ And so does this poor bird.” 

“ What shall we do, mamma?" asked Fred. 

“ Be very kind and ])atient, and you will find in a few days that Jack will 


bc! happy, and as he is used to being let out, 1 will ojien the cage door soon.’ 

Mamma was (luite right : the next day Master -lack was full of life and 
spirits, and the children were delighted. 
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“ NevcM- impatient with dumb animals,'’ said their motlier, “ or think 
them cross when they arc unhappy. Ptememl)er they cannot speak and tell 
yon what is the matter. Now, Fred, it must be vonr dntv to keen Jack’s 
cage (jiiite clean ; and yours, EfHe, to give him food and I’resh water every 
day.” 

“ And what will mine be’?” cried little Tom. 

“ You can teach him to talk, as you are a little chatterbox,” said mamma, 
laughing. 

’Fhere was no more fear of the new pet being dull or miserable. He soon 
became fond of his new friends who were so kind to him, and he rewarded 
them by shoAving them all the funny things he could do and say. He would 
always flap his Avings and cry, “ Good morning, hoAv are you?” Avhen he 
first saAV them, and he could also say, “ What's that'?” “ Come here,” and 
cough and sneeze, and laugh in a most amusing Avay. And he often learned 
ncAV trieks ; tried to mew like the kitten Avhich cook had had given her, and 
which Avas also a great j)et, and to bark like a neighbour’s dog. But Jack's 
faA’ourite trick, and one Avhich caused some trouble, Avas to hide something; 
sometimes it Avas one of his bones or bits of crust, and then it did not 
matter ; but Avhen it came to a spoon being missed, it became serious. “ Its 
that Jack,” the serA ants said ; but it Avas no use asking him Avhere he had 
put it, for he only laughed and said, “ Hoav are you?’ Let him out, said 
little Tom, after CAery one had hunted for the spoon, “ and he Avill find it. 
And this proA'ed A'CI’A’ good adA'ice, for in a little while the clever bird AA’ent 
to an open draAver, got the spoon, Avhich he had carefully rolled u]) in a cloth, 

and dropped it on the kitchen dresser by the cuj) and saucer. 

‘‘ 'fhose that hide can find,” cried Ann, the maid. Sometimes, however. 
Jack AA'ould not find Avhat he had hidden, and so the children had to take 
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care not to leave their toys about. Fred declared that he had been niiieh 
more careful since Jack had liidden his new pen-knife for a whole week in 

an old broken jug on a high shelf 

iSo you see, mamma," he added, “ it does us good to have Jack." 

i\Iamma smiled, but she said, 

“ You have been very good children, and I dt) not regret having allowed 
you to keep the bird. 1 always find the cage clean, and the water fresh and 
bright, and your pet happy and avcII. I am sure he has grown since he 

came, and he is handsomer than ever." 

“ Handsome is that handsome does, I say, ma'am,” said nurse, who heard 
this remark. “ 1 wish 1 could find baby’s coral ; 1 exj)ect Master Jack kn^)^vs 

where it is! ” 

“ Never mind, Nursev,’ said fom. “ Babv loves Jack.” 

“ 8o she does, bless her,” replied old Nurse, “and she can call him quite 
plain ; all the same, 1 don’t much care to have the black gentleman in my 
nursery." 

“ You must try and keep him in your own ])lay-room, my dears,” said 
mamma. 

“ I believe,” .said Tom, “ that if Jack were in the nurserv, and had some- 

4 

thing else of baby’s to hide, he Avould put it where he has put the coral, and 
then Nurse would find it.” 


Tliis Avas really a A'ery clever idea of little I’om, and it Avas found to 

succeed. Jack ran off Avith a key Nurse gaA'C him, and the children Avatched 

till they found his hiding-place, and there Avas the coral safe and sound. 

After this Nurse Avas careful to keep the nursery door shut, and the 

children did their best to ])ersuade Jack that their play-room AA'as Avhat they 

certainly thought it, the j)leasantest room in the house. Put it Avas useless 

5 
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to attein])t to koep the bird from g-oing pretty much where he liked, lie 
was of a most inquisitive nature, and liked any new place, and 1 caimot say 
that he was at all obedient ; hut he was so amusing, so good-tempered and 
fond of the children, that he was a general favourite, 'fhey had several 
frights about him soon after he came. Once they missed him from the 
cage when they came into their room after lesson time, and as thev could 
not hear his well-known voice ansAvering their calls, they ran into the 
kitchen, but Oook said he had not been there j then thev began to search 
the house, peeping into every room and calling, ‘‘ Jack, .lack.” 

Nurse, to whom they ran next, whispered that baby was asleep, and that 
she was going to ])ut her in her little bed, in mamma's room, and thev must 
be very <[uiet 5 they had now been in every room exccjAt their mamma s. 
aiul that was one in whieh Jack had never been alUnved. At the door, 
however, they heard, “ IFow are you?” and rusliing in, what should thev 
but blaster Jack on the dressing-table, looking at himself in the looking- 




glass, Avith great surprise I He had been having a fine time! a necklace of 
blue beads lay on the table, and some hair-pins, Avliich no doubt he had 
been })laying Avith ; and noAv he had taken the puff-ball out of the baby's 
])oAvder-bo.x, and standing Avith one leg on the pincushion, he held the 
poAA'der-puff’in his chiAA', Avhile he stared at the other black bird looking at 
liim from the glass. 

O 

'file children screamed Avith laughter at first, but they soon found they 
had a dilHcult task before, them, for Jack AA'ould not let them catch him ; 
he kej)t ffuttering aAvay Avhen they came near him, chattering all the time. 
Nurse had to lav babv doAvn and come and help them before they could get 
him into a corner and catch him. Then Fred carried him doAvn stairs and 
put him in liis cage, Avhile they told their mamma about it, and she 

declared she Avould keep her door ahvays shut. 
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“ I think, inamniii,” said little Tom, “ that Jack wanted to make himself 
white with the powiler-puff.” 

“ And then he saw another bird doing the same,’ said Fred, laughing. 

“ I’m afraid, mamma,'’ added Etiie, “ that he’ll try anil get there again.” 

Soon after this adventure, however, poor Jack had a much more serious 
one, and one which caused the children great grief, for it ^vas their own 
fault. Though the bird was allowed his liberty so much in the day-time, 
he was always shut U}) at night. This was Fred’s duty, and he had never 

He and Etiie were a(>in<»' 


forgotten it till one unt<)rtunate summer evening. 


out to tea, and not till the middle of the evening did he say to his sister : 
“ I don’t believe 1 shut Jack’s door.” 

“ Oh, Fred!” said EtHe, “ we must do it directlv we get home.” 

And this they ((uite meant to do ; but what with their games, and presents, 

ajid all they had to tell on their return, besides being very sleepy, they never 

once thought of poor Jack, and their mamma trusted them so well now that 
she had left off remindiiur 


them everv night 


of their charge. So the 


Now Jack thought 


this great 


children slept, and .lack slept ; but his door was open, as he found out earlv 
in the morning, long before they were awake. 

fun ; he was an early ri.ser always, and 
liked nothing better than a morning walk, and after climbing all about the 

play-room and hiding various small articles he found left on the table, he 

ent into the hall, foi the door was ajar, and before long he sa\v to his 


delight that the fiont dooi had been opened by the maid, and verv .soon he 


was out in the garden. 


lUit what was I*reds dismay, when running into the j)lav-room to see if 
.lack was safe, for he and Efhe remembered their neglect when too late, he 
found him gone! In vain they all called and looked evervwhere : it soon 
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bocanie e\ident that he was not in tlie liouse, and there seemed but little 

ohm.a- .,f fin,ling In'ra in the garden. There, Innvever, they spent .no,st nf 

their day, asking every one wl.o pas.sed the gate if tliey l,a,l sect liini. 

kittle Tom eried bitterly at the thought of leaving the |XH,r bird out all 

night; ami tvhen it began to get dark, ami Kffie and Fred had to eome in 

tired and di.sappointed will,out the pet they ha<l grown .so fintd of, they too 

Imrst into tears, ami niamnia had to do her best to comfort them.' She 

was very sorry, too, and as tliere was a wood near the house, it seemed 
st-areoly likely they would ever see him a<rain. 

They hanlly slept that night, and the sight of the emirty cage made them 
cry again wlien they went into the play-room early ne.xt mornimr. 

l*»ut, hark! what sound is that? surely nothing but Jack could make that 
odd noise! a sneeze, a cough, a laugh, and then, “ How are you? 




^'ou may guess how the children rushed to the window, and there was 
Jack oil a rose-bush waiting to be let in. He was kissed and fed and petted 
to his heart's content ; but he never told them where he had been all that 


(lav and niii’ht. 


“ Mamma, said little loin, on the Sunday afternoon after this, “ why 
do we love Jack better than before we lost him?" 

'file children were sitting as usual with their mother, who alwavs read 
and talked to them on Sundavs. 


U 


Heeause you value him more,” she rejilied ; “ ainl because you j 


for being lost, 
been reading?” 


Etfie, does this remind you 


of anything that we have 


“ Yes, mamma, about Jesus Christ saving those who are lost.” 

“ And about tlie sheep that was lost,” added Fred. 

“ And the hymn, ‘ Away on the mountains wild and bare,’ that Ave sing,” 

cried Tom. 


s 
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“ Yes niv children , the IMossed Lord Jesus came into our world to seek 
and to save the lost sinners who were wandering’ from Him. He says they 


are like shcei) that have gone astray ; and what does he call Himselt, kred ^ 


%% 


“ 'file Good Shepherd " 

“ And what does He sav about the lambs, 1 om ^ 

“ He shall gather the lambs with His arm, and carry them in His bosom." 
“ (^tuite right; and I hope you will be His lambs, and love and follow Him 
as the lambs and sheep follow the sheidierd tvlio loves them. You remember 

the beautHul livmn — 


See, IsraclV <^entlc Shepherd stands 
AVith all-engaging charms: 

Hark ! how He calls the tender hunbs. 
And ^‘dds them in His arms. 

PeiTrtit them to approach,” He cries, 

“ Xor scorn their humble name; 

“ For ’twas to bless such souls as these, 
The Lt)rd of angels came.'’ 

He’ll lead us I)y tlie heavenly streams, 
Were living waters How, 

And guide us to the fruitful field 
Wliere trees of knowledge grow. 

TI 1C feeblest lamb amidst the flock 
Shall he its Shepherd’s care ; 

While folded in the Saviour’s arms, 
^Vc’rc safe from every snare. 


•1 


“ Mamma,** .said 'fom, “ didn’t Jackdaws food Elijah ? 

“ No, J\)m, ravens,” said Fred, laughing. 

“ 'J'om is verv nearly riiiLt," said mamma ; “ and I am glad, mv little man, 
yon have thonght of that- Havens are the same class of birds as Jackdaws, 
and like them in many ways ; they can be taught to talk, are easily tamed. 
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and 1kivc‘ tla- same love of liidino' things ; they are black, too, but lar<>-er 
birds. Now tell me some other birds spoken of in the llible. ' 

- Storks,” said Fred. “ ‘ As lor the stork, the lir-trce is her nest.’ ” 

Eagles,” said Effie. “ ‘ They shall iiioimt up with wings as eagles.’ " 

And sparrows, mamma,” said Tom. - ‘Not one Ihlleth to the m-ound 
without our Father.’ ” 

I 

“ (Jood children. And then there is that beautiful text, ‘ How often 

I 

winiltl I h<i\ c g'citlicied tliy cliilcli’cii together, even us u lieii ^‘utlicretli liei' 
chickens under her wings!’'' 

O 

T believe, mamma,” cried Tom, “ that Jack knows we are talkinn- about 
him, for here he comes on to the table.” 


“ And he has got my pen in his mouth,” said EfKe ; “ look, Fred, he 
)vants to write in your geography book!” 

He wants to take notes of our talk about him ; don’t you. Jack?” said 
Fred. 

e must watch him, ’ said lom ; “ oi' EfHe won t find her pen when 
Miss Smith comes to-morianv. Isn't it odd, mamma, birds hiding things?” 


‘‘ It is an instinct, my dears, given by God for some wise purpose, no 
doubt, 'I he more we notice and study the creatures God has made, the more 
we shall find to admire and Avonder at in their habits, their beauty and theii’ 
intelligence ; each one is fitted exactly for its own little life, and that life 
is useful and slu)uld be hap])y, for God meant the animals to be happy, 
and He teaches us to be kind and merciful to all things. ‘ A merciful man 
is merciful to his beast.’ ” 

‘‘ And to his bird! ’ cried little Tom, as he stroked Jack's glossy feathers. 
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LL you little folks will know soTiiethiii<>: uboiit the story 
of Unele 'I’oiii, wliieh tells us how sad was the states of 
the ])oor slaves away over the sea iii America. \Mieu voii 



are old 


vou will he able to 


id till 


throu 


but until that time I think von must he content with hear- 
iiiii* of Mva, the white child, and To])sy, the little ne<>To 
girl, who loved her so much. 

It was when Tonr’ had been taken from his home and 
was to be sold to a new master, that he first saw tine 
gentle Eva, with lier blue eyes, and hair like gold. She 
was in the same shi|) as the ])arty of slaves, among which 
was Uncle Tom. 

(3ften and often she walked mournfully round tin* ])laci^ 
where the gang of men and women sat in thiur chains. 
She would glide in among them, lift their chains Avith her 
slender hands, and then sigh woefullv as she glided awaA'. 


















































































































































THE STORY OF EVA AM) 'I’OPSY. 


4 

Several times slu* a])|)i‘are(l siiddiaily aiiionu-them, witli her 
hands full of candy, mits, and (n-;m,ii('s, which she would 
distribute joyfully to them, and tlum b(‘ ji'om* ai;‘ain. 


The little om* was shy, for all hc'r biisv interi'st in every- 

4 • ^ 

thill”’ goiii”’ on, and it was not easy to tame her. For 
awhile she would perch like a canary-bird on some box or 
packag’c near Tom, and take from him. with a kind of i*Tave 
bashfulness, the little articles he otUn-ed. But at last they 
”’ot on quite confiihmtial terms. 




What’s little missy’s name?” said ’Fom at last, when 


he thou”:ht matters wen* ripe to ])ush such an inquiry. 

“ Eyan”’elin(‘ St. Flare,” said th(‘ little om‘, “ thoui»’h 


pajia and everybody else calls nu' Eva. Now. what’s your 


name; 


♦ i ^ ■ 


•j 


“ My nam(‘’s Tom : the littl(‘ ehil'mi 
Uncle Tom, way back thar in Kentuck.” 



to call nu 


“ Then I mean to call you Uncl(‘ d’om. because, you sec, 


[ like you,” said Eva. 


‘ So, Uncle Tom, where are you 


gOlll”’.^ 


t \ 1 • 


a 


r don’t know. Miss Eva. 


“ Don’t know?” said fiVa. 


% ^ 




No 1 am ii’oiiiii’ to be sold to somebody; but I don’t 


know who. 


? 1 


i4 


My papa can huy you,” said Eva 



; “ and if lu‘ 
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buys you, you will have g’ood times. I mean to ask liiin 
to, this very day.” 

“ Thank vou, mv little lady,” said Tom. 

4 / 7 ^ 

The boat here stopped at a small landing* to take in 
wood, and Eva, hearing’ her father's voice, bounded niml)ly 
away. Tom rose up, and went forward to ofter his service 
in wooding, and soon was busy among the hands. 

Eva and her father were standing together 1)V the railings 
to see the boat start from the landing-]dace, wIkmi, by some 
sudden movement, the little one suddenlv lost her balance, 


and fell OA^er the side of the boat into the water. 


Her 



•, scarce knowing Avhat he did, was plunging in after 


her, but Avas held back 1)A' some one behind him. 

✓ C 

Tom Avas near, and he.jumped into the Avater and caught 
the SAA^eet little girl in his arms, and held her u]) so that her 


father could reach her and carry her otf to the cabin to be 

dressed in drv clothes and taken care of. 

% 

All the rest of that dav Tom did not see Eva, l)ut on the 

A 

morroAv, when the vo3'age was .just OA'cr, and peojde Avere 
getting read}' to land, he caught sight of the little lad}', by 
her father’s side, as he talked Avith the slave-dealer Avho 
had charge of the negroes on board the ship. 

“ Papa, do buy him, 1 Avant him,” she said; and Mr. St. 
Clare could not refuse his little ])et. He Avent across to 
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Tom. aiid ha(l(‘ hiin look up at liis now master, and the 
poor hlaok man trlt so <>-la(l to hoar a kind word, that he 
said, “ ("od hloss vou. massa! ' 

Eva was as li'lad as 'Pom oould l)o, 1 tliink. 


44 


Vou shall 


have 


* <>• 



00(1 tiiiKss, tor ))aj)a is kind to (‘vory one," she said, 
as they loft tin* shi]) to drivo to Mr. St. (dai'o's liomo. 

It was not tlu* sort of houses wo soo in our walks 
day; it was luiilt round tlio four sides of a lar^'o court-yard, 
and in th(‘ middl(‘ was a fountain and a little pond, in 
which “’old and silver tishos swam about, and there were 
many i’osos and otluu' swiad tlo\\'(‘rs. 

Eva lov(‘d Ihu' homo, and sh(‘ ( 



out with joy to see 
it airain. for s 1 k‘ had biaui aAvav tc') mo(‘t her aunt, who 


was to stav with luu' for a timi\ 'Fliis lady had a vory 


lon^' name, 1 am afraid some little readers will he (piite 
puzzl(‘d to sa\'. *'Miss ()-])lu‘-lia ; slu* had (M)nie to see to 
the hous(‘ and tin* servants, in the ])la(*(‘ ot Eva s mother, 

who said sh(‘ could not hear so much trouble. 

Wlum Miss Ophelia ])fud a visit to th(‘ kitchen she stood 


(piit( 


still from suri)ris(‘. it was 



a stran 


scene. 


I)i]iah. tlu 


d. 


Th(‘ middle of a j»TOup of little 


T-ie<i*ro(*s who had been calhMl iu to help 
])eas to sIh‘ 11 . on(‘ had to ])ick th(‘ small t( 
one p(Md(Ml ])otatoes, and so ('ach child \> 


had the 
1 a towl 


])t 


1 


'riiK s'louv or kva and 'loi’sv. 


^V()ul!l i;\‘t a raj) on th 

slio iiMvw lazv. 

» 1 ■ 


* k 


curlv h(‘a(l with a stick, if he or 


Dinah used to sa\- that tli(‘S(‘ little hlaeks had been made 
just “to sav(‘ her st(‘[)s:'’ she was idle herself, and ke])t 
old shoes, raii’s. ajid rubbish, in the draw(‘rs, which w'ere 


111 e' 


ant for kitclcm vhiim’s. it made her v(‘rv cross 



.Mis^ Ophelia cann* to look into her secret )iidin«*-})laces, 


and ev(m wluai all thini»'s had lanm ])ut neat she would 
not kee]) tlnem so. Now and then she called the little 
n(‘H'ro ii'irls t(> come and hav(‘ a “ clearin<**-u]), and said 
she was ii’oin^’ to keej) them all in better order; but this 
nev(‘r lastcMl beyond a day, and ])oor 31iss Ophelia found 

e was nothinii’ to bc‘ done hut leave Dinah to lier 



own wav. 
()ne da 


.Ml 


b]‘()Ui>ht 


littk 


to his 


liouse: she was ei<i,‘ht or nine years old, and when asked 
lier name she said it was “ Tojisy.” I ler eyes were as brii>*ht 
as ^lass heads, and she was full of tricks and fun ; she could 


dance and sins;, and make everv one laueli. 

1/ ~ • * 



Ivi 1 ew 


nothini>* of Ood. and had never learnt to do anvtliin^’ but 


ITT 



had 


fetch water and wash dishes: very otteii poor 
felt th(‘ whip, for its marks were all over Iut hack. 

The first thing* Miss Ophelia taught her was to make a 
bed ; and ('V(‘n while she was doing that this sly little 
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iiegTo, wli(> (lid not know rig-ht from wrong’, cmiglit up a 



scarf and a i)air of glov(‘s, wliicli slic hid in the 
of licr dress. Her niistrc'ss saw a tiny hit of the scarf under 
her sleeve, and hade h(‘r own her fanlt at once, and then 

slie slionld not he wlii])ped. 

d’opsy began to tell tliat slu‘ had taken some 
which Miss Kva wore round her neck, hut jnst then the 
little Eva came in vith her l)c‘ads on. and Miss Ophelia 
eonld not make the hhe*k child se(‘ that it was as mnch a 



lie as to deny what sh(‘ had n^ally done. 


I think 



felt 


as if she mnst tell some more fanlts, and so make them u]). 


What sh 


said th(‘ ladv. Avho wanted 




to he kind, and teach this girl to he good. 


b % 


Yon mnst whi]) me. 


^ • f 


I 



said ; hiit she had 



old master that she only laughed 


heaten so crnellv hy her 

at ]Miss Ophelia’s whi])i)ings. 

Eva was fond of'ro])sy, hiit she did not torget hei gic<it 

friend, Eoni. 

Uncle d’om, she said, one day, when she vas leading 




to her friend, 


T can understand why 




J vfv 


for ns. 


1 > 


% 




Why, Miss Eva? 
Ik'canse Eve felt so, too. 
What is it, ^Hss Eva? 


« % 


1 don't iniderstand. 
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a 


I cairt tell you ; hut when 1 saw those poor creatures 


the boat, you know, when 


up aud I 


had 


lost 



mothers, aud some tlieir Imshaiids, aud souk* 

tor their little cliildnui; aud a ^reat many 
other times, 1‘ve felt that 1 would be u’lad to di(*, if mv 


mothers 



dying’ could sto]) all this misery. 


I 





/r T 



for them. 


Tom, if I could.” said the child, earnestly, laying her little 
thin hand on his. 


Tom looked at the child with awe; aud when she, 
hearing her tather’s voice, glided away, he wiped his 



mauv times as her looked after her. 

On Sunday (‘vimings she would carry her snudl Hible to 
a mossy S(vit at tlu^ (‘ud of the garden, and there read 
aloud some sw(^et words, which made the i)oor slave tliiidv 
of the time when all his grief should be over. One night 
the sky was full of rosy sun-set clouds, and Eva cried out 
that they lookiMl like the gates of pearl. 

“ 1 am going there. Uncle Tom,” she said; and rising, 
she j)ointed to the sky with her little hand, “ I am going, 
before long.” 

The negro looked at her, and saw how thin were her 
white hands, and how short her breath Avas, and he had 
often found that a little game in the garden wearied her. 
Yes! Uncle Tom saw that Eva was going home to the 
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rilK 8T()UV OF FVA AM) '\\)V6Y. 


])riji‘ht s})irits about wliicli slio loved to heai’ Iniu sing’, and 
he telt very sad, tor lier sweet faee niadt‘ him g’lad, and her 
^•entle pit)' lieli)ed him very often. 

It seemed that lier chief thoiie,‘ht, now she knew slie mnst 
soon die, was of tlie i)oor nc'gTot's, who would be so sad to 
lose her. Her kind littU‘ heart was full of desire to do them 
some i;‘ood ; to teach them to r(‘ad, tliat so they mii>‘ht 

A I < / A ^ A I 


know (fod’s IIolv Word, and to 


them how to write 


for then those who. like ])oor Tom. had been taken from 
home, could send a letter to wife and ehildi’cn. ^lost of all 
did Eva wish that slu‘ could i>‘et for these peo})le their 
freedom; but she was just a little i;‘irl. with no strength, 
no ])ower, and slu‘ was only able to talk to them and try 
and sav words about flesiis which they should not forget 

4 ' 

when she was dead. 

i^erhaps she was more anxious about lot)sy than any 

of the other young negroes. 

One day when the child had been yery bad. and 



sc old in 




her black 


()})helia was 
witli fun, E’ 

would try what she could do with dopsy. 

%■ 

into a small glass room and made lu‘r sit doyn b\ hei side 


eyes twinkled 
thought she 
She called her 


on the door; and Mr. St 
his dear little girl say. 


not far off. heard 
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THE STOUY OF EVA AND TOPSY. 


“ Whjit does make you so bad Topsy ? w by won’t you 
try to be good?” 

It was h ird to get a word from the black cliild, but at 
last she said, “ There can’t nobody love niggers,” 

I am sure it could only have been God who put these 
sweet words into leva’s lips: 

“ Oh, Topsy, poor child, I love you; 1 love you, and I 
want you to be good. 1 am very unwell, Topsy, and 1 
think I shan’t live a great while, and it grieves me to liave 
you be so naughty. I wish you would try to be good for 
my sake; it’s only a little while I shall be with you.” 

Tliat was the first time poor black Topsy had felt what 
love was like, and tears ran down her cheeks while Eva 

went on. 

“Poor Topsy! don’t you know that Jesus loves us all 
alike? He is just as willing to love you as me. He loves 
you just as I do, only more, because He is better. He 
will help you to be good, and you can go to heaven at 
last, and be an angel for ever, just as much as if you were 
white.” 

The hard little heart was made soft now by love, and 
Topsy sobbed out. 

“ Oh, dear Miss Eva! dear Miss Eva! I will try. T never 
did care before.” 
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Till-: STOIJV OK KVA AND TOIVSY. 


It was <iuite tru(‘ tliat this little Kva had not loiij^’ to stay 
in the world ; each day she , 2 ,Tew more weak and trail jnst 
like a tired dove which i)ines to get away from earth; and 


at last she eonld not ilse troin hei‘ hed. Then slu‘ thonaht 

C 

of her black friends, and l)egg(‘d to see them, and to give 
everv one sonu^ of the long golden hair which had he(‘n ent 
from her lu‘ad. 

“When von look at it, think that 1 loved von, and am 
gone to heaven, and that I want to see von all there,” she 


said. 


Then the men and women went 



to tak(* her little 


gift, with tears rolling down their faces ; and, 7)ot long after 


the poor 



were told that Eva was dead, and that a 


bright smile came, and she said 


“ Love, joy, ])eaee 


1 ^ 


as 


she passed to heaven. 
When she lav white 


still on her littU' hed, ])oor 


Topsy crept in with one lovely rosebud in her hand. 

“Oh, Miss Eva, I wish 1 was dead too!” she cried; and 
then Miss Ophelia raised her up and tried to comfort her, 
and by and bv took the child away and made her free. 


But Toi)sy never forgot 


l]va, and that it was from her 


she first knew of the love of desns for the poor blacks. 
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